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nrd, Who'd n right to dig his grnva
without opposition froni nobody; now
you'ro mnrkln out a trail for that kid
to folier. See? Mo an' my friends
hero nln't no call to Intcrfcrb between
father nn' son," dropping his v6Ico to
nn easy, fnhilllnr tone, and placing a
hand encouragingly upon tho trcmn-olu- s

shoulder, "so long ns tho father
makes d good deal; but when ho
slumps," his voice was still soft, but
tho steely glint returned to his eyes
"then mo nn' my friends step In. Sabu?
Beln' the first kid In camp, wo'vo

ourselves his guardian Just
like every man In tho plnco will do
Boon's they henr of his beln' here."

IIo turned back to his companions.
Tho wntcry-cye- d man, after ono long,
wlstful.fnrewell glanco toward tho bar,
resumed his frult
less search of tho iMS?goods. Thcro was iWw&i8
nothing now to fdlvldo his nt-- &
tentlon; ho knew 4;d?FV"
tho mon with siyKtpSjH
whom ho had to Vtfv&vSFyn
d o a I, nnd real- -
Ized that hence- - rmV"Jl5rS Itho bar was, --SsOsif,-! V

to bo as fni re- -

moved from him -'-"" " A
as though a wall "" AVr
of grnnlto Inter- - J A
vened. But, to his iy
credit bo It said, - fY
ovon with tho
fenllzntlon enmo ifCS.a now firmness to
his eyes, Wf&-4Vr'V- &

"What's that on the top shelf?" he
asked suddenly.

"That? Oh, that Is I dunno," heslt
tatcd tho storekeeper, ns ho took down
tho object in question nnd cxnmlncd (
critically. "It got ln with somo goodi
a year ago, nn' hns been up thcro ever
since."

"Why, you chump I" cried tho crah-berr- y

owner' derisively, "not to know
n Jun-pin- ' Jack when you neo onot
I've bought lots of 'cm to homo for the
children, geol" nnd ho pulled a, string,
which sent tho acrobat tumbling up
over tho top of his red pole. "Just tho
thing for n kid."

"Just tho thing," repented tho
watery-eye- d man, drawing n small bag
of gold dust from lls pofcket: 'ltl
mnko tho boy laugh."

As iio Was feblng out, tho owner 6f
tho crnhbcrrlos stepped to his sldo.

"Here, tnko this along with you," ho
said, relinquishing the cab to which
no had been clinging so fondly, "It'll
help to mnko out n Christmas for the
boy."

"And this, too." "And this," added
tho owner of tho sardines nnd tho
owner of tho baked beans; and then
Sheriff Dobson pushed beforo them
and slipped something bright and
heavy Into tho hand which held tho
Jumplng-Jnck- .

"It's a nest-eg-g for tho kid," ho said
gravely. "Now you better go homo an'
fill up his stockln'; an' you
can tell him Merry Christmas from us
all."
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The Christmas Holly Girl
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I 1ALF a dozen unshaven, red- -

I n,rtcd 'fliers vcro gath--

I gMJtXl cnitl ahdut the dingy coun- -

I 'PiffiE! ter ot B11Ecrs tllQ ono EtorQ

I VVK ln camD' II wns Christmas

I MPmK ovo' nn(1 tliey wAutcd sonie- -

1 EeMltfF "llnB cztra fr tl,c,r dinner

I raiHfc on tl)0 morrow JU8t to &cep
them ln mlri'd of tho day,

1 they Bald. But tliero was llttlo nov-- 1

city in tho forlorn reninant of cans
I upon tho shelyea, or ln tho half-empt- y

barrels and boxes under tho counter
D and massed ln tho corners of tho room.
I Ono man found a stray box of sar-- j

dines, and took possession of It with
tho remark that, while It was not

I "Chrlstraasy," lib could havo tho sat- -
H tafactlbn of knbwlng ho was eating

tho only sardines ln camp; another
i drew out a can of Bost6n baked beans
I from behind a squadron of tomatoes;
I while a third, of morb Investigating

nnd determined tufa of mlrid, hunted
among the boxes nnd barrels until ho
actually discovered n can of Capo Cod
cranberries.

Tills brought tho 'cntlro group of
Christmas hunters Into a compact,
envjing clrdo; and whllo they wero
nnxlously debating tho pro nnd con
especially tho con of n division of
spoils, tho door opened quietly nnd n

watcry-oyt- d man en-
tered.

"Havo yoU got any toys?" ho naked,
hesitatingly.

Tho storekeeper stared, and unani-
mously, as though by preconcerted ar-
rangement, tho "group around tho
canned representativbsfrom Cdpa Cod
turned and stared nlso.
bl"Ay what?" tho storekeeper asked

"Toys," tho man repeated looking at
tho encircling faces with abashed

to play with, I.mean, like children hnvo at Christ-
mas. You seo," with a curious
mingling of apblogy and prldo ln hfs
voice, "my nttio boy camon on tho stngo Just now clean from
Ms grandma's, back to Missouri. I've
hff !C"?UI?' for ,,,ra thcro two years,
.JLtU,dn l 6Pem t0 set to It till I

a vein Inst month."

Ho lurched heavily against tho coun-
ter. Ills watery eyes began to fill,
partly through his condition and partly
from somo long dormant tenderness
which was beginning to reawaken.

"Tho boy's conslder'blo childish," ho
went on, rousing himself n llttlo at
tho consciousness of being listened to
by men who usually passed him with-
out recognition, "an likes things to
play with. So, beln' It's Christmas,
an' ho Jest comln', why, I thought
mebbo I'd better hunt somo toys."

"Of course," cried Dobson, tho
sheriff, heartily; nnd "Of course," "Of
course," camo promptly from others
of tho group.

And then they looked about tho store
Inquiringly, eagerly, In search of some-
thing that would pleaso a

boy who was
childish. Butthero
was llttlo theyr&fetegt saw; only hugo
miners' boots,
rnnilds of picks

4fft fc"L nnd shovels and
BpfTji blnnkotB, barrels

7oji"nx ' flour nn Dcans
ssVji"3WtF nni1 Por,' nn(1 on

J?? W "un tll 8nelvC3' tobae- -

fflw j'( co and canned
V if goods, nnd n small

vlmlnl uL X nasortmontof
WjfMi Tri earthen and

wnro; and then,npl &, nt the far end of
WgV2 i 0.J tho store, n barih'tX 'or 'ho nccomrao-&$$!3Csfc$2-

datlon of thoso
who wero thirsty.

There wero no dry nnd fancy goods
nnd notions upon tho shelves, no show-

cases upon tho counter, no display in
tho ono dingy window. Such things
would begin to mnko their appcarnnco
only with tho coming of tho first wom-

an, and that was not yet.
"Rather n slim show for playthings,

Dobson," said tho owner of tho cran-
berries, after a fruitless search with
his eyes from ono end of tho storo to
tho other. Don't s'poso n pack o
playln cards would do?" as his gnzo
paused hopofuly on an exfcnslvo as-

sortment of that popular article.
"They has pictures on 'cm."

"Wouldn't do at all," answered Dob-

son decidedly. "They ain't nioral ; an'
tho first kid who patronizes us has
got to bo brought up moral. Say,
you," to tho watery-eye- d man, who
was edging towards tho bar at tho far
cad of tho store "nono o that I"

"Nono o' what?" asked tho man quer-
ulously. "I nln't steppln' on your
toes."

"No, but you nro on tho kid's. See
here." Ills voice had an Incisive ring
which had made many stronger men
tremble. "You nln't wnlkln' tho same
line you was twenty-fou- r hours ago
Then you was n poor, drttnV

Great 8avers.
now our mothers and grandmothers

would hnvo appreciated tho vondbr-full-y

cinclcnt electrical uppllances of
tho present day. Probably most of nil
tho electric washer nnd Ironer, be-

cause, If tho proper machines nro se-

lected, they represent tho gren'fest'
economy. Not only do they savo money,
tlmo and backbreaktng drudgery, but
tho very clothes themselves.
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TheEvergreenTree

By Ckirtopiw G. Ilutrl
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(O, 1C22, Western Netriptpcr Union.)

rpilB servants had retired and left
thb old lady alone. She sat be-

foro the tlecdrated and lighted treo
that was burdened with gifts that
seemed to havo no destinations. For
Mrs. Stono was long pnst tho wanting
of gifts nnd no companions, young or
old, sat with her, because she wlBlied
to bo alono with her memories.

She was not as alono ns Bho seemed
to be, for, In tho great chnlr onposlto
to hers memory placed tho fairy figure
of tho child who had glanced nnd
dnhcod About tho houso and under tho
Ohrlstmns treo of long ago. Bcsldo
her thero sat ono who seemed to lay
his hand again upon hers in happy
and satisfied affection, whllo there
"bent over her tho strong and tender
youth 'whoAvnn onco her hope for later
years. Again tho old houso seemed
full of Joy, and noisy merriment drove
but the deathly stillness, whllo fie
tree that Is always green spoke of the
Immortality of happiness.

Tho next day, when tho servants
dismantled tho evergreen tree, It was
found that bvery gift was marked
with n name, nnd they wero busy that
Christmas morning In distributing new
happiness about tho neighborhood.
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must bellevo In Santa ClausYOU In neftlftet you would not pause
And see Die holidays drift by

And "tiring ydu nothing hut a sleb.

IIo my not greet you if you wait
In Idleness and selfish stale
For him upon his way to start
To grant th wishes of your heart.

For'TioMilawayo makes known tq, men
By means that are beyond our Ken,
And as his journeying vast 10 made
IIo' uses many a masquerade.

So ff a scarcity you fear
Irt tho' supply of Christmas cheer,
Just hustle like a willing elf,
And be old Santa Claun yoursalC,
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APair of Stockings

ByCtttitophtrG. Husrd

ii iimimiiimmimiiiiiiiiimiiiimm ir(, 1023, Wcilcra Ncwipspcr Union )

TDUDDY SMITn had three Ideni
- about his stockings they wero

full of feet, full of holes, nnd they
could bo full of presents. It was with
regard to tho third Idea tlmt ho was
pnlng attention to thu second. Will
Ing to go barefoot under tho circum-
stances, ho was tlelug up tho holes In
his best stocking, with n view to tho
Christmas possibilities. Ills sister,
Agues, had already hung up u much
longer stocking, with n note attached
In which alio Informed all who might
ho concerned tlmt this ono was hers.
But Agues, like tho monkey that used
n rabbit for a muff and kept himself
warm by hugging It, wns n llttlo sel-
fish. Not only hnd sho hung up ono of
her mother's stockings, but sho had got
an ndvuntago over Buddy In tho mat-
ter of tho chocolate cako In tho cup-

board, for thcro wero holes all round
it tho slzo of her llttlo finger.

So It was that on Christmas morn-
ing tho shorter stocking hnd tho most
In it

His-Luc-

"((J), 1022, Wetern Newipiper Union.)

XX7ELL, I'll bo getting lots ofvv presents Boon," ho said. IIo
had Just met somo pleasant new
friends.

"Yos," ho continued, "Chrlstmns Is n
good time for mo. You sco I'm popu-
lar with wives. I got notes from hun-
dreds of them; there are any number
who wrlto to mo, nnd whon Christmas
'comes they knit tlos for mo or buy n
hundsomo silk handkerchief or two, or
a fine mufllor -- n llttlo thought of mo
nt any rate. And I've never boon In
u dlvorco case yet," ho ended.

"You must bo a diplomat or luckier
than you deserve," someono remarked.

"Nelthor," ho answered. "I'm n milk-
man nnd u milkman's Christmas Is apt
to ho full of cheer and tho good-hearte- d

wishes of tho ladles I"
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TOIt many years, ln good weather jx or bad, day after day, ho had fol- - 111

lowed his chosen Job faithfully and 111

well. Ho had curried many, many 11!

Ohrlstmns presents ln his day, too. Hi
This year ono of tho families ho had 111

served bo regularly prepared a Christ- - jl
mas box for him and for his wlfo and j lIh
for his children. ; njfj

"It Is tho first Christmas box I ever ! C

received from ono of my families," ho ' j

said. "Wasn't It thoughtful of thorn j

to havo remembered tholr mall car-- i 1
rler?" f J H

But tho pcoplo wero saying, "To llf
think that we haven't done something , IX
of this sort overy year. Tho mnll car- - 11
rler does so much for us nnd we, ut 111
times, almost seem to forget ho's oven flH
human I'1 ( H
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